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From Saturday Fan. 27, to Saturday Feb. 3. 1704. 





To his Grace of Marlborough, from Aurelia 


My Lord, 
H72? I your Fire and Genius, 1 would write, 
As you at Don'wert and at Hochttet fight ; 
Light’ning and Thunder [hould attend each Word, 
As they, and Blood and Wounds, attend your Sword. 
I'd ftab each French-man at the Eye and Ear, 
And make ’em die or yield, as you did there. 
Abroad you conguer, and at home your Name 
Breaks Envy’s Teeth, and bur(ts the Cheeks of 
Fame. 
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On the Duke of Marlborough. 


Hree Heroes,Fame,( for mighty Gifts inWar) 
* Above the common Rolls of Honour, far 
Hasraisd, as Patterns of our early Care, 
Pyrrhus in order fets the Battel array, 
Fabius takes Advantage by Delay ; 
But brave Marcellus to Engagement calls, 
Whilft by kis Arms the routed Squadron falls. 
Thou Order and Delay do/t under/tand, 
Churchill, to conguer, equal, and command. 
ThofeWar-like Deeds were thought enough for three, 
Now fcarce for one, we find them all in thee. 





Verfles by a Reform’d Debauchee. 
AZ laft mine Eyes are open, and I fee 


I have ‘till wow mijtook Felicity: 
I thought it laid in Feajting and EXcefs, 
V ariety of Women, in Wine no lefs. 
But after all, I find aVertuous Life, 
Crown’d with the Bleffing of a tender Wife, 
Alone can give Content, and free from Strife. 
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A Prologue to the new Play called, The 
Gamefter. Spoke by Mr. Betterton. Writ- 
ten by Mr. Row. 


F humble Wives, that drag the Marriage Chain, 
Of curfed dogged Hustands may complain ; 
If turn’d at large to fiarve, as we by yon, 
They may at leaft fir Alimony fue. 
Know, we refolve to make the Cafe our own, 
Between the Plaintiff Stage,and the DefendantT own. 
When firft you took us from our Father's Houfe, 
And lovingly our Intere/t did e{poufe, 
You kept us fine, caref{s'd, and lodg'd us here, 
And Hony Moon held out above be Yar: 
At length ( for Pleafures known do feldoni ia/t ) 


Frequent Enjoyment pall'd your Sprightly Teste : 





And tio at firft you did not quite neg loé, 

We found your Love was dwindled to Refpect . 
Sometimes indeed, as in your way it fell, 

You ffop'd, and call'd to fee if we were well : 
Now, quite eftrang’d, this wretched place you fhun, 
Like bad Wine, Bujine{s, Duels, or a Dun : 
Have we for this encreas'd Apollo's Race ¢ 
Been often pregnant with your Wits Ewbrace, 
And born you many chopping Babes of Grace é 
Some ugly Toads we had, and that’s the Gurfe 5 
They were fo like you, that they far'd the worfe > 
For this 10 Night, we are not much in pain ; 
Look on't, and if you like it, entertain: 

If all the Adidwife fays of it, be true, 

There are fome Features too like fome of you. 

For us, if you think fitting to forfake it, 

We mean, to run away, and let the Parifh take it 


aaciumentl peeenenntl 





An Epilogue to the new Play called, The 
Gamafter. Spoke by Mr. Verbruggen. 
Written by Mr. Fohafon. 


S one condemn’d, and ready to lecome, 

For kis Offences paff, a Pendulum, 
Does, eve be dies, befpeak the learned Throng, 
Then, like the Swan, expires in a Seng. 
So 1 (tho doubtful long which Knet to Deft 
Whether the Hang-man’s, or the Parfon’s Noofe) 
Condemn'd, good People, as you fee, for Life, 
To play that tedious, jangling Game, a Wife, 
Have but one Word of good Advice to fay 
Before the doleful Cart draws gnite away. 

You roaring Boys, who know the Midnight Cares 
Of ratt’ling Tatts, ye Sons of Hopes and Fars, 
Who labour hard to bring your Ruin on, 
And diligently toil to be undone : 
You're Fortune's {porting Foot-balls at the be/t, 
Few ave his Foys, and {mall the Game/fer’s Ref. 
Suppofe then Fortune only rules the Dice, 
And on the Square you play; yet, who that’s Wife, 
Would to the Credit of a faithle|s Afain, 
Truft bis good Dad’s bard-gotten hoarded Gain ¢ 
But tken {uch Vultures round a Table wait, 
And hovering, watch the Bubble’s fickly State : 
The young fond Gamller, covetous of wore, 
Like AAop’s Dog, lofes kis certain Store, 
Then the Spunge {qucex'd by all, grows dry, and now 
Compl atly wretched, turns a Sb arper too, 3 
Thefe Fools, for want of Bubbles roo, play fair, 
And lofe to one another on the Square. 
SO Whores t he Wealth f rot nuni rors Cull they £ l (AK, 
S:ill {pend on Bullies, and grow poor again. 

This Itch for Play has likewife fatal been, 
And more than Cupid, drawn the Ladies in: 
A thoufand Guineas for Ba flet prewails, 
A Bait, when Calh runs low, that {ldom fails 3. 
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And when the fair One can’t the Debt defray 
In Sterling Coin, does Sterling Beauty pay. 
~ In vain we laboxr to divert your Care, 

Wor Song nor Dance can bribe your Prefence here, 
You fly this place like an infections Air. 

To yonder kappy Quarter of the Town 

You croud, and your once Fav'rite Stage difown : 
vie're like old Miftreffes, yon love the Vice, 
And hate us only ‘canje we once did pleafe, 
Jor Can we find how elfe tis we deferve, 

Like Tantalus, ‘mid/f Plenty, thas to farve. 
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Upou a Guinea. 


\ Har Phoenix is to fome, Gold is to me, 
I hear it talk'd of, but can rarely Jee. 
in our Arabia ‘tis no common Foy 
To gain the Profpect of one Yellow 
But jolitary One Appears at moff, 
And foon as’tis perceiv'd, alafs! "tis lof. 
/ wilh ’rwould be my happy Fate to find | 
A Guinea Laing, as that Bird and Kind ; 
Then I for Ages were fecnre of Blifs, 


? 
Boy; 


And had no Caufe when it confum'd 10 mifs ; ' 


Ev’'n then i's Ruins I'd difdain to moan, 
Since 'twould it felf produce another One. 
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| T O Clarinda. 


H! could 1 put this little Trick on Love 
And for thofe certain Wounds J kourly prov, 
But fteal kis Wings, to bear me to your Sight, 
Thiet facred Treafury of pure Delight ; 
Ud all kis Darts with grateful Foy fuftain, 
And in your Preence bani 7 hong ht of Pain ; 
Then- freely render back his Pinions too, 
Ev'n Feet would be too guick for leaving you: 
This double Profpect of Succejs, 1 find, 
The Thei; is daring, and the God is blind. 
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The Explanation of the laft Riddle. By 
Mr. P------. 


M“« ufe Peer Feet, and you'll find what has 
none, —— 

When arriv'd at the Billing{zate End of the Town ; 

Where the Fifh-wives engage in a War with their 
Tongues, 

And exercife theirs, about what has no Lungs. 

Not one of frvehundred, or he or the Royer, 

But folve this Amiga, while they open an Oytter. 
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A Country Catch. 


| Love my Queen, I love my Freind, 

& And a pretty Girl that is kind, Boys ; 

Llove when I Sup, to take off my Cup ; 
“nd now you know all my Mind, Boyt. 


—— ™ 
—— Sean - 
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Jn Clarida’s Singing. 


EAR the fo't Accents of Clarinda’s Tongue, 
Whofe Voice is tuneful as theSyren’s Song : 
sit her harmonious Strains the Hills refound, 
And Echco anfwers to the charmine Sound. 
The life ning Faune forfakes the Groves to hear, 
And ail the neighb’ring Forret lends an Ear. 
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London, Printed: And Sold by B. Bragg, at the Blue Ball in Avemary-Lane, 1704, 







Al Heart's tran{porte 
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: d with the enchanting Sound, 
Ble{s the foft Lays that do fo fweetly wound. 

pir the Nhe Simphony Ulyfies warm d, 
The Syren’s Notes then had nor vainly charm'd. 
For it Clarinda’s Voice had reach d his Ear, 

The Greck tranfported, then had dy d to hear. 


SONG. 


THe God of Love in Ambufh live, 
In Fair Celia’s killing Eyes : 
Arm d with his Bow and Darts ; 
Where be, ob{cure in their Flame, 
And aided by the charming Dame, 
Bereaves us of oar Hearts. 


Not fragant Rofe, Nor Lilly white, 

Such Sweets defufe, bring {uch Delight, 
As Celia’s {nowy Breaft ; 

Her Charms are all beyond compare, 

And if fhe proves fo Kind, as Fair, 
Zhen Strephon’s ever bleff. 





Advertifements. 


*}* There will be printed fhortly a new Mifcel- 
lany, containing, 1. The Obfervator turn’d Beau. 
2. A Dialogue between a Parfon and a Tythe- 
Pig. 3. The Hiftory of the four Kings and Queens, 
with the whole Affairs of the Paper Court with- 
outKnaves. 4. The feven Wonders of the World : 
a Prieft without Pride : Law without Fees: An 
Actrefs with a Maiden-head: A Beau with Reli- 
gion : A curious Lecture on the Diffection of a 

itter-fly : A new Play, called, Furiow Nonfenfe, 
or, Nothing to the Purpofe: A Propofal to recover 
all pait and future Bankrupts : The Speaker {poken 
to, my Lord ----—-’s Speech upon Nothing. ‘Writ- 
ten for the publick Good by the Author of The 
Lale of a Tub. 

*4* Juit pablifh’d, The moft New and Com- 
pendious Method of Singing DP/alms ever yet ex- 
tent, fuited to all Capacities ; fit to be Bound 
up with the Common Prayer and Pfalms in Odavo, 
Price 3d. Atfo the Inftrument to it, price 6s. 
Printed for H, Playford, and Sold by B. Bragg in 
Avemary-Lane. At the faid Shops may be had 
Mifcellanea Sacra, Divine Poems, colletted by 
Mr. N. Tate. Price Bound 2s. &9c. 

*{* Juit Publifh’d, The Four Ages of England > 
Or, The Iron Age. With other feleét Poems, 
Written by the famous Mr, 4. Cowley.  Firtt 
Printed in the Year oe 2 and now KRe-printed as 
‘iy to the prefent Times, being never inferted 
in his Works, Price fiitcht 6d. Sold by Benj. 

Bragg in Avemary-Lane. 
Non Nobis fed Omnibus. 

*1* All Gentlemen, Ladies, or others, who ave 
willing to encourage the Undertakers in their Dehgn 
of Diverting the Publick, ave defired to fend any 
Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorous, or Gallant ; 
Paftovals, Epiftles, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Enig- 
ma’s Songs, Sonnets, Prologues and Epilogues, or 
any other Original Pieces in Profe or Verfe, proper 
to be Anfevted in this Paper; to Mr. Playford, at 
the Temple-Change Fleet{treet, Mr. Morris. at the 
Turks-head Coffee-houfe in Effex-ftreet in the Surand, 
or to Mr. Bragg, the Publifber, at the Blew-ball in 
Ave-mary~Lane, where they will he kindly recei- 
ved by the Undertakers, who will faithfully Infere 
them; and if they ave permitted, gratefully acknow- 
legde, to whom they ave Olig’d. At the above- 
mentioned places, this Diverting Poft may be bad by 
Sets or finele, 

"4" Advertifements proper to be inferted 
in this Paper, will be taken in by H, Playford ac 
his Shop in the Temple Chanye, Fleet-ilreet, and 
B. Bragg, Publifber, in Avemary-lane. | 
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